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* THAT AN HUMBLE ADDRESS | BE PRESENTED TO HIS EXCELLENCY THE LORD | 5 


„ LIEUTENANT, TO | STATE, THAT AS PARLIAMENT HAD CONFIDED TO HIS 
„ gxXCELLENCY EXTRAORDINARY POWERS IN ORDER TO SUPPORT THE LAWS AND. 


© DEFEAT TRAITOROUS COMBINATIONS IN THIS COUNTRY, WE FEEL ir OUR DUTY 


- - 


„ —AS TUOSE POWERS HAVE NOT PRODUCED THE DESIRED EFFECT=—T@ 


© gECOMMEND THE ADOPTION OF SUCH CONCILIATORY MEASURES AS MAY ALLAY x] 


„ APPREHENSIONS. AND DISCONTENT.” 
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Tr the celebrated Speech of a noble 


Earl, containing ſuch loyal Sentiments and 


reflecting ſo much Credit on himſelf, may 5 


not be totally loſt to poſterity, I have attempt 
ed to put it into familiar Verſe, which the 
1 Memory more eaſily retains than tedious 


Declamations in Proſe. F or this Reaſon, I 


ſhave abridged the Form of Words, endea- 
Frouring as much as poſſible, to preſerve the : 
th and Marrow of his Lordſhip! s eloquent 
arangue; and I humbly Hape chat theſe my 
ndeavours, will ſo far be crowned with 
# | ucceſs, that under this Poetical Form, his 
rdſhip J Speech will be tranſmitted to 


Iges yet unborn, and that Nurſes will 


Y 


e it as a Lullaby to their Babes. 


” 


. AS NE 8 * | f f 

| Myr Lonps your Attention I hope to arreſt, 
To a Speech very midd'ling, but meant for the beſt. 1 | 
When 1 view my poor Country, and think of its Fate, __ 
Ts wretched, diſtrafted, deplorable Stute; EN | 
1 hould feel tel loſt to all Senſe of Regard, 4-4 
\ \ 5 : ; 
vie 1 reported a Treatment ſo yy | 


Aware of the a the N to 1 8 
Of a People ſo keenly alive to Alarm, 


® See Page firſt of the Debate on Lord ers Mtv February 
the 19th, | 5 


Yet 


. 
: Yet I truſt, to your Os this Night will. appear 


A Statement of n candid as clear. 


Pl 


* 


I lament that a Government ſhould be ſo mean, 


80 ſordid, illiberal, nay, ſo unclean, * 
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Olf News-paper Vehicles making foul Uſe, 


10 belpatier a Peer of the Realm with Abuſe. | 


While they criticiz'd Government's Errors alone, 


* — — — — — — — — ty es, ** 
. 
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1 lamented the Evil—but let it 90 on. e 


Like Gong del Cano, t e Vapours deſtroy | 


7 9 4 — 


| The four-ooted 48. but no others annoy : F | 


3 


They may burt the poor groveling Beaſts of the State, 


Not a Being like we, ſo exalted and great! 


— 


But I freely confeſs, my. Reſentment they A 


— 


25 4 : — 25 
When they make me repeat, what I never. can prove; 


— 
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8. 


| Againl a | reſpeQable Part of this Nation. 


Of Martial O Striet Laws, and Coercion,® = 


. How the innocent Women were acl to bewail 
Their Candles _- outs FEY their Huſbands in Jail! 


How a Blackſwith unluckily met with a Check, 5 


e 1 


Thoſe Charges I brought on my own Afirmation, 


TwWas i in England my Lords, where 1 old them : a Story, 
I now have the Hanour of laying before ye; 
While no one was near to 1 my Aſſertion .. 


And yet—do I live to report my Dilgrace? „ 


My Story they ſcouted, and laugh'd in my Face, 


To the Trutly [ moſt folemaly offered to fear, 


| But they call'd it a Moina, and turn'd a deaf Ear. 


1 ſtated, my Lords, a moſt ue Tale, 


. 


Was led . the Street with a * at bis Neck, 


For 


: * Page 2d. 
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The Light was extinguiſh'd, all, all to a Spark, 


A Soldier I am, *tis the Pride of my Life, 


| That See of Contention, and Buſtle and Strife, 


£4.75; 


For making rike head, juſt to aid the _ Cauſe, | by 


Of Reform in is Country 8 Religion and Laws.® 72 


i 


. of a Curfew os ſolemnly toll'd in the Night, 


And a Woman commanded to © put out the Light "ws 


And her Infant, ſweet Babe! left to roar in the Dark! 


+ 
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But, my Lords, Pm accus'd where my Honour moſt 
nice is, | | N 

Of branding the Army with theſe horrid Vices. | 

My Feelings are hurt in the tendereſt Part, 


For the Name of a Soldier is dear to my Heart. 


A Soldier to wound with "vault Accuſation, 
E * £ 


To ſully his Fame in the Face of the Nation, 


Such 


* Lord Clare's Ankwer, age 96 and 97. 
1 . 4. 


3. 
Such a Blow to direct at a Brother, a Friend, 
In me TE the Part of a Tratior,” 3 Fiend! 
80 I mention'd, my Lords, but an Inſtance or two, 


Their cruel and barbarous Meaſures to ſhew. 
Yet not to the Army the Blame I impute,*® , 


& 


Twas Government, GoverknmEnT led them to do't! ' 


. a 


. f | * * 
A Soldier, my Lords, is a Tool of the State, 
He muſt execute boldly, but never debate. 


If _Onarage and Murder his Honour defame, 


x o 
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Let Cabjner-Miniſter bear all the Blame. 


"Juſt ſo, ſhould the Speech I am, making this Night, + 


To Fury and Madneſs the People excite z 
Or raiſe of Sedition the horrible Cry— 


The Boat that convey'd me is | guilty, not. .. 
ch - e A Soldier 
* * Page 5 and " EL. 
13 Lord Moira's Lon nn Tp 148. 
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„ 
A Soldier can never his Duty forſake, 


His Courage, his Hengste his Zeal are 6 Stake. 


His Loyalty touch, tis a delicate Point, 


1 honour that Pride, and have felt it myſelf, 


Tho n I let ic lie by on the Shelf. 


In AMERICA once, in the Heat of = Fury,” 


1 kw up 4 Cornel without Judge or Jury: 


They n of a Trial, 1 r lach Stuff, 
But I though him a Rebel, and that was ; enough. | 


Now, my Lords, I apply to your Boſoms of Steel, To: 


©, ſoften their Rigour, o, wi them to feel. 


Unite with the Friends of Sedition and Treafon 7 1 
Firſt lay down your Arms, dh invite them to Reaſon; 
Concede to their Views, wth their Wiſhes, keep Pace, 


„ Emancipate greatly, and quickly embrace.” $ 


5 3 | Forgive 
Lord Moira's ſecond Speech, Page 67. 
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Holi the Abi cha vella the nov. 


To murder an innocent Parfon. o ſo; | 
- Let him live to en and make Uſe of. his; Tine, 
You | irritate more when, "you, puniſh the Crime. 
| What rouſes the Spirit of F rance, the great Nation! 
' Your War with her Friends, your ſevere. Irritation. 
No longer diſtruſt them, or drive to Deſpair, 
And France and ber Armies will yaniſh in Air. 
f « "Tis better to periſh,” ſays Tully of old, 


Than quietly live by an Army controul'd.” 


There $ Quigley, Fitzgerald, M'Ner evin, Of Connor, 
Bond, Emmet and Finerty, all Men of Honour ; ; 5 


Their Friends and themſelves from your Priſons releaſe 2 ; 


n They'll promiſe you Freedom, Fraternity, Peace. 

, Unite, and the Hearts of your Countrymen gain, 
For their Charadter” s, generous, mild and humane. t 

196 
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Their Feelings you wrong, and* their Worth under-rate, 


When you call them inhuman, unkind or __ 


Though Rapine and Murder their Foolteps ſhould mark, I 
Thongs they plunder in Secret, and ſtab i in is Dark, 


Yet Nature, my ds in the Deed bots no Part, 


»Tis the Act of the Hand, not the Wiſh of the Heart. 


One Word, ER I trouble your Patience no mares. 


On a Subject of Grievances hinted SITY 


| Informers, my Lords, are a Peſt BY the State,“ 
For Truths mh unwelcome they're apt to relate. 
"Twas aſſerted that many were ſworn to 9 French, 
In my own loyal Village of n | i 
I doubted the FaQ, but the Truth to diſcover, 


From England in Haſte and in Fury came over. 


Jo 


; When [ ſpoke of the Kino * his Con * 


With Gratitude twinkled, like Flies in the Sun. 
. ' 24 ns 
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Ne 0 Queſtions 1 aſk'd, for a Secret I 1 


To find by their Looks, il they re honeſt and true. 


The Thoughts I can rea, without caſting the Water, | 


By the Lines of the Face—for I ſtudied LAVATER 


Las, 


the Quan, | 


80 loyal a TO; ſure never was ben! | 


Then I talk' d of the Prince and his beautiful Wir, 


His Virtues domeſtic, and regular Life. s 


1 told them, how grateful he felt _ their Lov, 1 


And quoted the Regency Bill, juſt to prove 


Our Affection for him, and their Feelings to de { 


| JIN 
They began with Amazement to wonder and ſtare, - 


And toſs. up their greaſy old Caps in the Air. 


Their joy-beaming Eyes, ere my Speech I had done, 1 


- 


* Page 13, + Ibid. 14. N 
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| They al pray'd with me, and they car'd not how ſoon, 


| Oh! who can deny they are Friends at a Pinch, 


| | This good, loyal Village of Batiwaninon?. 5 
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1 move then my Lords, that 3 an humble Addreſs * 
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| |Forthwith * preſented by you, to expreſs | 


| 'To the great Lord Lieutenant that, as bs has Pow „ 


* The Laws to ſupport, and the State to ſecure ; : 


| . 1 puniſh Seditior and baſe Combination, 

F He yield to what call the Wiſh of the Nation; 
i Relin Qiſh the Powers entruſted by * 

| And ſpare the Offence of a People ſo true; 
Such Meaſures adopt as ſhall anſwer our End, 


And prove to all Parties a time- 888 Friend,” 


5 Page 18. 


| Ola Grone: would reſign, and his Son mount the Throne, 


— 


1 the Motion 1 inks be rejefied To-aight,* 1 


— — 3 


1 fhal move a Commines to ſet all aright, . 6 I 


And my Honour I pledge—but Pl firſt rake my Flight. 


